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Oh ! the days are gone, when Beauty bright 

My heart's chain wove; 
When my dream of life from morn till night 

Was love, still love. 

New hope may bloom, 

And days may come 

Of milder, calmer beam, 
But there's nothing half so sweet in life 

As love's young dream ; 
No, there's nothing hali so sweet in life 

As love's young dream. 



Love*s Young Dream 
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Though the bard to purer fame may soar, 

When wild youth's |mst ; 
Though he wins the wise, who frowned before, 

To smile at last ; 

He'll never meet 

A joy so sweet, 

In aU his noon of faino, 
As when first he sung to v/Oi ami's ear 

His soul-felt flame, 
And, at every close, she blushed to hear 

The one loved name. 
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No— that hallowed form is ne'er forgot 

Which first love traced ; 
Still it lingering haunts the greenest spot 

On memory's waste. 

'Twas odor fled 

As soon as shed ; 

'Twas morning's winged dream ; 
HTwas a light that ne'er can shine again 

On life's dull stream : 
Oh ! 'twas Ught that ne'er can shine again 

On life's doll stream. 
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Drink to me only with thine eyes, 

And I v/ill pledge with mine : 
Or leave a kiss within the cup, 

And rU not look for wine. 
The thirst that from the sonl doth rise 

Doth ask a drink divine : 
But might I of Jove's nectar sup, 

I would not change for thine. 
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I sent thee late a rosy wreath. 
Not so much honoring thee 

As ^ving it a hope that there 
It could not Mdthered be; 



To Celt 
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But thou thereon didst only breathe, 

And sent'st it baclc to me ; 
Since when it grows, and smells, I swear. 

Not of itself but thee! 
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Ae fond kiss, and then we sever ! 
Ae farewell, and then for ever ! 
Deep in heart-wrung tears I'll pledge thee. 
Warring sighs and groans m wage thee. 
Who shall say that Fortune grieves him. 
While the star of hope she leaves him? 
Me, nae cheerfu' twinkle lights me. 
Dark despair around benights me. 




Ae Fond Kiss 
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ril ne'er blame my partial fancy ; 
NaDtlun;^ could resist my Nancy! 

iVtl to soo hor v/ns to love her, 
l/ovo oat Ivor, arvl lovo for^iver. 
! (a^l v/') novot^ lov'^l ^a-.) kuully, 
\Uv\ v7'o (»oyi)i^ loy'4 ^a-o oTublly, 
"Mi^V'or iiioc — or never oarl'o*! — 
We ha<i ne'er beiin broken-hearted. 
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Fare-thee-weel, thou first and fairest ! 
Fare-thee-weel, thou best and dearest ! 
Thine be ilka joy and treasure, 
Peace, £njoyment, Love and Pleasure ! 
Ae fond kiss and then we sever ! 
Ae farewell, alas, for ever ! 
Deep in heart-wrung tears Til pledge thee. 
Warring sighs and groans I'll wage thee. 




Ae Fond Kiss 
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Where are you going, my pretty midd? 
Where are you going, my pretty maid? 
I'm going a millung, ^, she sud, sir, she 

said, sir, she sud ; 
I'm going a milking, sir, she sdd. 

Shall I go with you, my pretty maid? 
Shan I go with you, my pretty midd? 
Oh, yes, if you please, land sir, she said, 

sir, she said, sir, she said ; 
Oh, yes, if you please, kind sir, she sud. 



Where Are You Going, My Pretty Maid 
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What is your fortune, my pretty maid ? 
What is your fortune, my pretty maid? 
My face is my fortune, sir, she said, sir, she 

said, sir, she said ; 
My face is my fortune, sir, she sud. 

Then I can*t marry you, my pretty maid ! 
Then I can't marry you, my pretty maid ! 
Nobody ax'd you, sir, she said, sir, she said, 

sir, she said ; 
Nobody ax'd you, sir, she said. 



l^ere Are You Going, My Pretty Maid 
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Witt v»sA and 8«*.,^,a^ 

B« I <dso dreuat wUeh pleased me most 
Ttat yon loved me sun tte same. 



/ /^nwifi/ 7}to / Dwelt in Marble 
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I dreamt that suitors sought my hand ; 

That knights upon bended linee ; 

And with vows no maiden's heart could 

withstand 
They pledged their faith to me. 
And I dreamt that one of that noUe host 
Came forth my hand to claim, 
WhX ( also dreamt which pleasM me most* 
That you loved n:e still the same. 



/ Dreamt That I Dwelt m Marble Halls 
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Gin a body nieot a ])ody 

Comin' tliro' the rye, 

Gin a body kiss a body, 

Need a body cry? 

Ilka lassie lias her laddie, 

Mane, they say, hao !, 

Yet a' the lads they smile at me 

When comin' thro' the rye. 



Com in' Thro* the Rye 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 




Amans the train there is a swain 
I disarly lo'e myse!' ; 

V>nl what his name, or wharir his hame, 

( ^linna care to tolL 

(Ika lassie has her laddie, 

Mane, they say, hae I, 

Yet a* the lads they smile at me 

V/hen comin^ thro the rye. 



ComirC Thro' the Rye 
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Of all the girls that are so smart, 
There's none like pretty Sally ; 
She is tha darling of my heart, 
And she lives in our alley, 
There's ne'er a laUy in the !and 
That's half so sweet as Sally ; 
She Is the darlinj^ of my heart. 
And she lives in our alley. 

(ler father he makes cabbage nets, 
And thro' the streets does cry them. 
Her mother she sells laces long, 
To all who need to buy theiiU 
But can such folks the parents be 
Of such a girl as Sally ? 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And she lives in our alley. 

Sally in Our Alley 













Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



•• ••!• 



Digitized by 



Google 



\f \ Wlton r^hri&fmas rnmnfi ahmit aorain. ' R I < '. ,'/ 







When Christmas comes about again, ^| 

O, then I shall have money, 

VM hoard it up, and box and all, 

ril give it to my honey. 

And would it were ten thousand pounds, 

rdgiveitaUtoSaUy; 

She is the darling of my heart. 

And she lives in our alley. 

My master and the neighbors all 

Make game of me and Sally ; 

And but for her Td better be 

A slave and row a galley. 

But when my sev'n long years are out. 

Oh then I'll marry Sally, 

And when we're wed we'll blithesome be. 

But not in our alley. 

Sally in Our Alley 
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«Tfe tl» last rose otumamf* 

Left blooming alone; 
All her lovely companions 
Are faded and r^oiw, 
No flower of h m kimlred, 
Norosebadis (H;^a, 
To reflect back Iv.m- l)l((shas. 
Or give 8i;^'o t'oi' s'c/'a I 
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ril not leave thee, thou lone one. 
To pine on the stem ; 
Since the lovely are sleeping. 
Go sleep thon with them ; '\ 

Thus Idndly I scatter, 
Thy leaves o'er the bed, 
Where thy mates of the garden 
Lie scentless and dead. 



*Tis the Last Rose oj Summer 
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So soon may I follow, 
Wiiea friendships decay, 
And from love's shining circle 
The gems drop away ! 
When true hearts lie withered, 
And fond ones are flown. 
Oh! who would inhahit 
This bleak world alone. 



'"^i^ the Last Rose of Summer 
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Believe me, if all those endearinij young 

charms 
V/iaich I gaze on so fomlly to-day, 
Were to change by to-morrow, and 

fleet in Mxy arms, 
Like fairy gifts fading av/ay, 
Thoii woidd'st still be adored, as this 

inotncnt thou art, 
!^et thy loveliness fade as it will, 
And rouiul t\\e dear rnin each v/ish of 

my heai^, 
WoxcFd entwine itself verdantly slilK 



Belie ue Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms 
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It is not whilo beauty ami youth aro 

thine own 
And thy cheeks unprofaned by a tear, 
That the fervor ami faith of a soul can 

be known, 
'.f o which time v/ill but make thee more dear ; 
Mo, the heart that has truly loved, 

never forgets. 
But as truly loves on to the close. 
As the simflower turns on her god, 

when he sets, 
The same look which she turnM when he rose* 



Be ieve Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms 
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Conld ye come back to me, Douglas, Douglas, 

In the old likeness that I knew, 
! would be so faithful, so lovinj^, Douglas, 

Doiiglas, Douglas, tender and true. 

Never a scornful word would grieve ye, 
!M Siulle on ye sweet as the angels do; — 

Sweet as your smile on rao shone ever, 
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true. 

O to call back the days that are not ! 

My eyes were blinded, your v/ords were few; 
Do you know the truth now Uj^ in heaven, 

Douglas, Douglas, tender and tcxm? 

Douglas, Douglas, Tender and True 
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I never was worthy of yoci Douglas ; 

Not half worthy the like of you : 
Now all men beside seern to me like shadows — 

I love you Douglas, tender and true. 

Stretch out your hand to me Douglas, Douglas 
Drop forgiveness from heaven like dew ; 

As I lay my heart on your dead heart, Douglas, 
Douglas, Douglas, tender and true. 
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In the sky the bright stars glittered. 

On the pale moon shone ; 
And 'twas from Annt Dinah's q^rilting j^arty , 

i was seeing Nelly home. 

Choncs t 

I was seeing Nelly home ; 

I was seeing Nelly home; 

And 'twas from Aunt Dinah's quilting party, 

I was seeing Nelly horae^ 



77?^ Quilting Party 
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On my arm a soft hand rested, 

Reste«l li^ht as ocean foam ; 
Antl 'twas from Annt Dinah's quilting party, 

I was seeing Nellie home. 

Chorus : 



I was seeing Nellie home ; 

I was seeing Nellie home; 

And 'twas from Aunt Dinah's quilting party* 

I was seeing Nellie home. 




The Quilting Party 
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On my lips a whisper trembled, 

Trembled till it dared to come ; 
And 'twas from Aimt Dinah's <pulting party, 

I was seeinj? Nellie home. 
Chorus -I was seeing Nellie home, etc. 

On my life new hopes were daw^ning, 
And those hopes have lived and j5rov/n ; 

And 'twas from Aant Dinah's qnilting party, 
I was seeing Nellie home. 
Chorus— I was seeing N-^llie home, etc. 



The Quihing Patty 
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Oh proniisa me tbftt «QiM dayyo« and I 
Will take our love tosetber to some sky. 
Where we can ))o alone and faith renew, 
And find the hollows where those flowers grew, 
Those first sweet violets of early spring, 
Which come in whispers, thrill us both, and 

sing 
Of love unspeakable that is to be ; 
Oh promise me. Oh promise me! 





Oh Promise Me 
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Oh promise me that yoxi will take ray hand, 
The most unworthy in this lonely land. 
And let me sit beside you, in your eyes 
Seeing the vision of our paradise, 



Gh Promise Me 
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Hearing Cod's message while the organ rolls, 
Its mighty music to onr very souls, 
No love loss perfect than a life v/ith thee ; 
Oh promise me. Oh promise me ! 



Oh Promise Me 
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What*s this dull town to me? 

Robin's not near ; 

He whom I long to see, 

No more is here. 

Where's all the joy and mirth. 

Made life a heay'n on earth? 

Oh ! they're all fled with thee, 

Robin Adair! 



Robin Adair 
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What made th* assembly shine? 

Robin Adair. 

What made the ball so fine? 

Robin was there. 

What when the play was o'er. 

What made my heart so sore? 

Oh! It was parting with 

Robin Adair. 



Robin Adair 
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Bat now tliou'rt far from me, 

Robin Adair; 

Far o*er the raging sea, 

Robin Adair. 
Yethimllov'dsoweU 

StiU in my heart shaU dwell ; 
Oh! 1 can ne*er forget 
Robin Adair. 
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Maxwellton braes are bonnie. 
Where early fa's the dew ; 
And it's there that Annie Laurie 
Gie'd me her promise true ; 
GJe'd me her promise true. 
Which ne'er forgot will be : 
And for bonnie Annie Laurie 
I'd lay me doune and dee. 



Annie Laure 
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Her brow is Hke the snaw drift. 
Her throat is Kke the swan ; 
Her face it is the fairest 
That e'er the sun shone on. 
That e'er the sun shone on ; 
And daric blue is her e'e : 
And for bonnie Annie Laurie 
I'd lay me doune and dee. 
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Like dew on the gowan lying 
Is the fa' o' her fairy feet, 
And like winds in summer dghing 
Her voice is low and sweet. 
Her voice is low and sweet ; 
And she's a' the world to me : 
And for bonnie Annie Laurie 
rd lay me donne and dee. 



Annie Laune 
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Vm lonesome since I cross'd the Idll, 
And o*er the moor and vaUey; 

v*5ricn li onvy thoughts my heart do fiO, 

vSuv;-.; oa rUrn;^ with my Sally. 

I^seok (U) Miof,; rae fine and gay, 

'y^o\- ■.):i<;!i .|o;;h .V(c I'omind me 
.Kov/ vz/ia th;; ho'dvs 'lid pass away, 
¥/iiii iiae girl IVsi loff. ))ohind me. 

Oh! ne'er shall I foi';^;;!; Uv.; nir^ht. 
The stars were bri;^ai'. aoov/-,; ,,i-.), 
A-n*l ;^'.)t\Uy lent tlvoir sih/^-y li;/|)^,^ 
V/hDn iirsi; slio vov/;).! ^suo loyi;.| uu), 

■Jiutnov/ Pni l;o'i,i.| for !iri;^|>toa (^-v,a.), 
Xi(i<( ;(;>ay.)(i, may i'ayor iui. I .;>•.;, 
■/Vri'l .s;)ii'l III;! sai'.il/ oa';k a:/airt 
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iVly iiiiiul hijv I'oi^ni shall sUII retain, 

la 5l'00jyiii;j v)i* id wnkin:^, 

Until I see my lovo a;^aia, 

For whom my iioart is J)i^oaking. 



If ever I should see the day, 

"Wa Oil r tars shdl have resigned me, 
For evoi Ml oce Til gladly stay 
'VYith the j^d IVe left behind me. 



The Gbl I Left Behind Me 
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Once in the dear dead days beyond recall, 
When on the world the mists be«;an to fall, 
Out of the dreams that rose in happy throng 
Low to our hearts Love sung an old sweet song, 
And in the dnsk v/hen fell the l^re-llght gleam 
Softly it wove itself into our dream. 
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Love's Old Sweet Song 
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Just a song at twiBght •vv'noa i:lvo H:^lrts are low, 
And the flickering shade v/s sofUy come and go; 
The' tlie heart be weary, sa*l llv^) Any and long, 
^liW to IIS at twilight comes Love's old song, 
Comes Love's old sweet sonj?. 




Love's Old Sweet Song 
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Even to-day we hear Love's song of yore, 
Deep in our hearts it dwells for ever more ; 
Footsteps may falter, weary grow the way, 
StiU we can hear it at the close of day. 
So till the end, when life's dim shadows fall 
LfOve will be found the sweetest song of all. 




Love's Old Sweet Song 
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Just a song at twilight when the lights are low. 
And the flfickering shadows softly come and go, 
Tho' the heart be weary, sad the day and long, 
Still to us at twilight comes Love's old song. 
Comes Love's old sweet song. 






Love's Old Sweet Song 



^,^jdm'M' 




Digitized by LjOOQIC 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



CNIVERSITY OP CALIFORNIA LIBRARY 
BKRKELEY 

THIS BOOK IS DUE ON THE LAST DATE 
STAMPED BELOW 



^ ^p|tftiofcof^ toy,pe 



1926 



urt 1 ^'^-' 



MAR -^-56 -6 PM 



«Aar ■• J3X, 



AR- 8 1968 66 



E. 



lir>Mj-7.'25 



DigitizeVi by Google 



..-3, Old 


A new 


F198 


YD 27247 
1 




^5 


^ yO 




MAK 5 \)L>-^^^Jfl^ 


^fe 


MAR 23192'. 


<^/r^c^^0^^ 


Arrt 1 'ii/^i 




8^^3a^(» 


Am 21 .-■z 






A f-M-i ji ^ 1 ran. 


^^ff 


^m'TTy^Wi 


^Mmti. 






1 ^"^ 














m^^^ 










Digitized by 



Google 






i 



